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store. I shall give you another ten fytan when you are ready to
open up. As to your wife, I should like to keep her here for the
present. On the day of the opening I shall take her to you myself
and at the same time wish you luck. What do you think of it?"
Liu thanked his father-in-law again and again and went away
carrying the money on his shoulder. It was getting late when he
entered the city. As he passed by the house of an acquaintance
who was also a tradesman he decided to call on him and seek his
advice. So he knocked at the man's gate. The man came out and
greeted him, and asked him what had brought him. When Liu
told him about his plans, the man said: "I have nothing to do at
present and shall be glad to come and help you whenever you need
me." "That would be fine," Liu said.
And so they talked about business conditions over a few cups of
wine. Liu's capacity for wine was not very large and he soon began
to feel the effects of the liquor. He got up and took leave of his
host, saying, "Thank you for your hospitality. Please come over
to my house tomorrow and talk things over." The man escorted
Liu to the head of the street and then went home.
Now if I, the story teller, and Liu "had been born in the same
year and brought up side by side," and if I "could have put my
arms around his waist and dragged him back by the hand," 5 Liu
would not have suffered the calamity that he did. But because I
wasn't there to prevent him, Liu died a more grievous death than
Li Ts'un-hsiao of the Story of the Five Dynasties 6 and P'eng Yueh
of the BooJ^ of Han.
Now when Liu reached his house and knocked at the gate it
was already lamplight time. As Erh Chieh was dozing under the
lamp, after waiting for him all day, it was some time before she
woke up and said, "I am coming," and then went and opened
the gate. Liu went into the room and his concubine relieved him
of the load of money and put it on the table, saying: "Where
have you got this money from? What is it for?" Now Liu was
5 A formula often introduced by stary-tellers when their heroes are about to
walk into disaster.
e Historical romance which rivaled the Three Kingdoms in popularity at this
period.